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His career, in 1815, was curiously arrested.   The rising
hope of Mr. Spencer Perceval, he had been summoned almost
from the nursery and thought of in mid-war for the Treasury.
All   but   Chancellor   at   twenty-five,   this   self-appointed
successor of Mr. Pitt might have seemed to rival his master.
He had grazed success.   But a cautious refusal relegated him
to the War Office, judged " better suited to a beginner ";
and for nineteen years that vortex in its slow rotation drew
him down.   The apprenticeship became a habit, and his
brief initiation was dangerously prolonged.   Lulled by the
rhythms of routine, he graduated interminably in office
forms;   he learned to weigh a precedent and acquired a
creditable  command of that  majestic diction in which
Departments clothe their lightest fancies; and innumerable
controversies, conducted with the elaborate etiquette of
strict administrative decorum, exercised his strong natural
powers of contention.   Yet this long imprisonment failed
signally to impair him.   The assiduous minister was always
alert,   and   sometimes   sprightly.   Drugged   with   official
detail, he retained his spirits with a bright observant eye for
Paris and the beau monde.   His style survived his drafting;
and for nineteen years Lord Palmerston sustained without
ill effects the blameless rdle of the Industrious Apprentice.

His office, it must be confessed, was not enthralling.
The War Department, when a war is over, assumes an air
that is at once bellicose and unheroic; and it presided a
little fussily over the conquerors of Napoleon, whom it
alternately exasperated by ingenious reductions of pay
and consoled with tremendous excesses of sartorial mag-
nificence. Coatees grew tighter in the shade of stupendous
busbies; plumes brushed the sky; and the Prince Regent
offended Whigs in their most civilian scruples with his in-
variable Field-Marshal's uniform and an immense cocked hat.
The Secretary at War discoursed on pensions and reduced
the Irish staff. He listened respectfully, whilst Lord John
Russell enjoined economy with copious historical allusions
and a citation of Blackstone, Then, refusing blandly to
reciprocate Mf. Brougham's accusation that he very seldom